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“Maur again succeeded in repressing it. 
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THB RECLUSE. 
(Continued from page 171.) 


‘ For the first time, an emotion of contempt 
for human nature filled the sincere and ardent 
soul which Louis had so severely wounded. 
Saint Maur had rightly judged the character of 
the dauphin; but so humiliated did I feel in his 
presence, that | scarcely pardoned his triumph. 
1 considered his penetration in discovering se- 
cret vices as resulting froin a conviction of the 

eneral perversity of human nature, acquired 
from bis observations on himself and those 
around him. 

¢ Yielding, however, to his advice, I quitted Pa- 
ris, and assumed the government of Normaady 
Louis, who had evinced his indifferenee towards 
me, was not long in proving his hatred. 

¢ Some years previous to the death of Charles 
the Seventh, { had been acquainted with the 
Duke of Brittanny. The rivalry of youth had 
armed us against each other, and I had engaged 
him in singie combat. Louis was not ignorant 
of our evumity. Scarcely was I settled in Nar- 


‘mandy, when be sent thither one of his lieuten- 


ants, whose extraordinary powers were such as 
rendered the authority of the governor totally 
nugatory; and this lieutenant was no other than 
the Duke of Brittauny. 

* At this perfidious conduct, this new affront, t 
was resolved to give frve ventto my gare; Saint 
But, 
by blaming the indigrant effusions of a virtuous 
soul, he taught me to deceive mankind, he ac- 
customed Charles to sacritice sentiment to inter-; 
est, aud to substitute the cold calculations of the 
brain, for the generous impulse of the heart. 
He stifled in my breast the fruitful germs of en- 
thusiasin and good faith, which, had they been 
cherished, would have produced the most glori- 
ous fruits The suppressed flames, became a 
destructive volcano, blazing at intervals; and 
the voice of prudence only guided me to crime. 

‘ The Liégeois had long been the deelared ene- 
mies of Burgundy. Louis signed a treaty of 
alliance with them. His vile agents surrounded 
me at Rouean, my life was daily thteatened by 
the daggers of assassins. and a poisonous beve- 
rage brought me to the brink of the grave 

* My youth aad strength enabled me to triumph 
over the effect of the poison I recovered my 
health; but no power could now moderate the 
violence of my fury 1 proclaimed Louis a fe- 
Jon, a traitor, a poisoner, aud a parricide. I de- 
nounced him to the horror of earnu, and the ven- 
geance of heaven; and, returning bim, with 
contempt, his abhorred commission, I flew to 
arm Burgundy against Frauce. 

*The hypocritical monarch appeared deeply 
affected by my accusations. With a view to ex- 
culpate himself in the eyes of other nations, he 
convoked the princes of the blood, the nobles of 
the court, and the deputies of his town. Io jus- 
tification of his general conduct, he harrangued 
this assembly with as much confidence as talent ; 
and concluded by constituting its members his 
judges. But the guilty despot had artfully cho- 
sen his tribunal, and he was solemnly acquitted. 

‘fn the mean time, my cry of war and ven- 
®eance had excited revolt among the most illus- 
trious chiefs of the kingdom: and the Duke g' 
Bourben, beother-im-law to the king, the Duke 
d'Alencon, the Count d’Armagnac, the Sire d’ 4l- 
but, the Duke of Nemours, the Count du Main, 
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the Duke de Calabre, the Count de Dunois, and 
even the Duke of Brittanny himself, had joined 
wy party 

‘These powerful confederates* armed their 
vassals. The insurrection against Louis became 
@eneral: and the whole force of the kingdom 
seemed combined against the tyrant, whose only 
vw was the famous Francis Siorza Duke of Mi- 
an. 

* At the head of a brave army I took tbe field, 
and the troops of Louis soon fled before the tri- 
umphant Burgundians. Qn all sides victory fol 
lowed my banners, and my march was a series 
of triumphs. The French towns threw open 
their gates, and the people hailed me as their 
deliverer: Having dispersed all my enemies, 
and overcome every obstacle, I arrived at the 
gates of Paris; and af this period, the Count de 
Charolais was designated throughout Europe, as 
Charles the Terrible. 

* Louis the Eleventh h-=d concentrated his for- 
ces in the vicinity of his capital. A decisive 
battle was fought on the plains of Longjameau. 
The King of France, who commanded his army 
in person frequently exposed his life; and, at 
length, falling exhausted and insensible in the 
midst of his ranks, was conveyed te the Castle of 
Montiheri. Victory rewarded the valour of the 

dians. The Frerch chiefs pronounced 
Lows expelled fro. the throne, and bis brother, 
the Duke of Berry, was proclaimed king in the 








comp of the confederate princes. 
‘i besteged Paris. Louis. quitting hie capita!, 
seeretly addressed his supplications to me: and 
recalling to wy remembrance our former intima- 
ey, implored the elemency of his friend. He re- 
quested an interview: and, depending on my 
honour, proposed to visit my camp alone, unat- 
tended and unguarded. 
| ‘ At this period I was but a novice in the ca- 
reer of vengeance, and my steps were yet un- 
steady on this new ground: the idea of Louis in 
misfortune brought to remembrance the fugitive 
dauphin. His letter drew"tears fron my eyes, 
Ht fancied that repentance and trath breathed 
through his touching expressions ef grief. His 
inisery affected me; ! was disarmed by his con. 
fidence inmy honour In short, hypocricy tri- 
umphed; and I replied, ‘ Iawait thee.’ 
‘ My soldiers were encamped near Berry ; the 
remains of the royal army were assembled on 
the opposite bank of the Seine. The French 





Monarch crossed the river in a smull boat, and 
landed unattended in the midst of his enemies 
Till the last moment, I had doubted of such a 
proof of confidence As he advanced along the 
bank to meet me, my heart throbbed violently, 
and | beheld, not Louis the Eleventh. but the 
dauphin of former days—the cherished compan- 
ion of my youth. Isprangtowsrdshim. ‘Who 
approaches me? said he. ‘Thy brother! re- 
plied 1, throwing myself into his arms. 

‘ Elodie, never shall I forget that day: I was 
deceived, but still I was happy. Louis played 
upou my credulity; nevertheless, I felt satisfied 
with myself I abandoned the career of revenge 
Magnanitnous sentiments again took possession 
of my soul, and, with the enthusiasm of my ear- 
ly days, I regained my original feelings. 





* This war was called ‘ The war of the public 
good. For the historical truth of the narrative 
of Charles the Bold, see Anquetil, Duclos, Dan- 
iel, Mezerai, &c. 
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‘The King took advantage of my generous 
exaltation to obtaia peace. The treaty of Con- 
flaus was signed, @nd Louis proinised new digni- 
ties and new possessions to the French nobles. 
The confederation was dissolved ; and, after 
being conducted by Louis, as in triumph. to 
Villiers-le-Bel, Lretorned to Burgundy. 


‘ Alas! when oitee the lips of a warrior have 
quaffed the cup of glory, the thirst for battles 
is unquenchable. My suecesses bad already 
rendered my name renowned, and | was de- 
sirous of adding till more to my fame. The 
Liegeois menaced Burgandy. I marched against 
them, and conquéted. Perfidious Victory {ol- 
lowed me every where, bestowing her {aurels, 
promising diadems, but in reality prepariug for 
me an abyss of perdition, 


‘Iu the mean time, @vuis the Eleventh contin- 
ually violated the Treaty of Conflans Having 
artfully sown the see’ of dissention in all the 
hostile i at?| amon, his rival sover- 
eigns, he tia, _Jreade. ja confederation. 
The torch. of- i#, kindled by his artifices, 
and the batred by “is intrigucs, secu- 
red him from the dai er ofa new coalition. He 
therefore threw pf he wask, and feariessly 
evinced his wantof faith The French nobles, 
to whom, by the treaty of Conflans, he bad pro- 
mised riches honours, were arrested, strip- 
ped of their , and woscribed My 
dearest fri re sacrificed Tristan, the 
Hermit, surname. T+ King’s Hurqman, was 














| the executioner ofine vengeance. Louis deligtt- 


ed in wituessing the sacrifice of his victims, and 
Tristan varied the mauner of their murder, the 
better to please bis barbarous master. The ty- 
rant, uniting superstition to ferocity, commanded 
the perpetration of the most horrible crimes, ex- 
cited treason, and abbetted murder, and immedi- 
ately afterwards was to be found occupied in 
prayers and pilgrimages, carrying crosses and 
rosaries, aud swearing on images and relics. 


‘ The principal families of France, which had 
acquired rights by ancient services, were dis- 
graced; for nen who bore a glorious name, and 
who wished to retain their titles unsullied by 
meanuess, did not suit the purposes of a tyrant 
who required the aid of servile instruments of 
despotism. Louis chose to be surrounded by 
nobles of his ewn creation, whom he might treat 
as he pleased, and restore at his will to their 
original obscurity. The meanest of individuals 
were promoted tothe highest dignities, and filled 
the most important situations. but, like the pig- 
my placed on the summit of the Alps, and con- 
tinuing diminutive notwithstanding his exalta- 
tion, the man in power still remained abject. 
Louis the Eleventh, under the «pretence of 
eyualizing rank, brought titles into contempt, 
and trampled on dignities. Thus tyrants seek 
to degrade others, that they may themselves be 
paramount. The leveling system is agreeable 
to despots. 

‘The states of the Duke of Bargundy were 
overrun by the emissaries of Louis Excited by 
these promoters of auschief, the town of Dinan 
revolted against its lawful sovereign, and my 
father commanded me to march against the 
rebels. Proud of the support of Louis, whose 
aid they expected, the inhabitaats insolently 
placed on their ramparts the mutilated staine of 
my father, lying ona couch, covered with wud $ 
and, as they exhibited this disgusting object to 
the Burgundians, who were stationed beneath 
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the walls of the town, exclaimed ;—‘ Here is 


the seatof that toad your DukE!’* 





Maur, who, springing forward sought to de- 


‘‘Phis rebellion, this war, and the horrors || my head became confused; and I beheld in 
committed in Franee, were the fruits of the || the count who opposed my progress an assassin 
Treaty of Conflans. ‘Thus wasmy integrity re- aiming at my life. Repulsing him with horror, 


paid: thas was | rewarded for ay ™ Repleiy : 
i began to consider my virtue & ness, an 
m actions unpardonable errors. 


I pointed him out to my warriors, exclaiming, 
‘Behold the chief of the rebels” 
‘in a moment Saint Maur, surroonded by m 


he town of Dinan continyed its resistance, || barbarous satellites, received his death blow.— 
butits was certain. To the inhabi-|| [he cowardly courtiers, zealous in crime, and 


“tantsef the danger which t ; them, | 


under the pretence of serving their prince and 


ad a herald to the rebels; and they |/tbeir country, sacrificed a chief whom they 
hanged him, 1 thea wrote, and'sent my letter |) hated for his virtues. Elodie ' your unfortunate 
by a child, whese youth have been his |j father fella corpse at my feet; but, criminal as 
ion; but-he, likewise, Wascraelly mas- || Iam, Icall Heaven to witness that his blood 
satred. AU the powers of bell gsemed combined ire ie og 
t 


nto the midst of the rebels, I 
fought and subdued them; but alas! murder 


sion of crime, pg ther 
‘The rebel town was soon redueed to. marae had been the forerunner of victory. Compelled 


extremity. The garrison was hopeless; 


to justify myself for the sacrifice of Saint Maur 


walls were every where broken down, and aj}in the eyes of my court, I vilified his memory 


general assault was ordered. Teo. late, alas! |} by an infamous sentence; though, at the sume 
did the inhabitants perceive the guiph. their || time, I felt very doubtfal of hisguilt His pos- 
madness had for sessions were confiscated, is unfortunate 


compelled to surrender af di . {took ||) widoy passed the remainder of ber wretched 
ion of the fortress; but ed my ven- 8 in exile. 
of my father, 


until T received the decision 


The army of the Liegeois, consisting of thir- 


who was at Bouvines. He, the ruin of || ty thousand men, contiuned to threaten the in- 
the insurgent town, and sigs d the death-warrants || vasion of my provinces. I, at length, marched 


of ali the inhabitants. :. 


* Here began the horrors and cruelties of m 


against these bold aggressors, and. gained a com- 
plete victory over them. The town of Saintron 


life. I obeyed the orders Af my father; and, || fell into my power, and Tongres surrendered at 
with the exception of the old, men, women, |/ discretion; but, wherever 1 conquered, ven- 
and children, whom I drove from the town, the || geance sullied the glory of my victories. 

whole population of Dinan was sacrificed Bound || I returned to my capital, where profound tran- 
isvo and two, eight bLundred of the principal || quility awaited me. I had stified sedition, and 


rebels were. thrown into the : the town 








subjagated wy enemies. At Dijon, brilliant fes- 

was. and then abandoned tothe flanes. |} ti ere prepared for the conqueror. My 
om. dashort time fatal siege, || people me with auibapiene.; [ assembled 
and my to the of Burgundy || round me a brilliant circle, and pleasures follow- 
dreadful homicide.—Oh! || ed each other in rapid succession. At this pe- 


was | by a 

Virgin of Underiach! my pen refases to contin-'jriod I again beheld trena, and the beautiful 
ue this horrible recital—You will shudder.— || heiress of Aroville resumed her power over my 
But alas! 1 must proceed; none of my crimes || affections. 


must be concealed irom you. 


‘Elodie! dare I proceed!—I ,pursued the 


‘On my arrival at Dijon, where my father’s || daughter of Herstall with all the seductions of 
faneral obsequies had been celebrated, L found || love and glory; aud, promising to lead her to 


that the gold of Louis the Eleventh, and his ar- || the altar as soon as political events would per- |] 


tifices, had excited t me a general hostili- || mit, I swore eternal constancy. Irena was cre- 
ty. The Liégeois revolting at his instiga. dulous, and fying from the peinual roof, she 
had taken up arms and again possessed || joined me, with all the fond confidence of love, 


themselves of Huy-sur-la-Meuse 


* Compelied to new coutributions and as-|| * Every day brought intelli 


in a remote castle in Burgundy. 


nce of some new 
-|jactof perfidy on the part of Louis, who assem- 


ging in another war, when sywptoms of revolt || bling the deputies, prelates, and warriors, at 


my army." The Count de Saint Maur, a com- 


Tours, had formerly cancelled the treaty of Con- 
fans, on the plea of its having been exacted by 


mander adored by the soldiers, one day present-|| violence and rebellion. Edward king of Eng- 


ed himself before me. In severe and almost 
threatening words, he blamed my project of at- perjured monarch; and, at the sa 
hewever, was ajj offered me the hand of his sister, 


ps age is. Never, 
war at undertaken. My enemies bad|/ York. Love forbade this brilliant 


treaties, and twice forfeited 


land proposed to become my ally against the 
me time, 
Margaret of 
marriage, but 


the interest of m 1 : : 3 
their oaths. My displeasure was therefore well || Irena was dngehaal, os Phe nase. 


, and the imperious dictates 


; co 7 twee the contiaual perfidy || of poli tas 
of which F had te ticle, T angrily Soak policy and ambition obeyed, I sought the 


Princess of England, and in the cliurch of Dam 


sed Saint Maur, and the count instantly offered || became a husband. 


to resign his command. 
himself m 
ef danger? i. 


brid d flew t i ; 
aall ol S 5 ik see ide, and flew to the castle inhabited by Irena 


‘ e a " 
aan a by coh oar pre tg ‘ does he eall i ow days alter the marriage, I quitted my 
f 


‘On @ sudden 


Notwithstanding the precautions I had taken to 


a fearful clamour within the conceal my infidelity, the heiress Aroville had dis. 


covered , 
court-yard of the palace, announced’ the } aad bad disappeared. My grief was 


ug out of @ commotion. My guards en. extreme, but all my enquiries were fruitless. The 


fate of I i 
countered the rebels, and amidst ne ci ae pa 2 a yemained concealed by an impene- 


Maur / were heard.||bad declared war aga 


* After the decree of the Assembly at Tours, 1 
inst Louis. At the head 


1}j of i 
aur was a seeond Louis; ae ot troops, | had passed his fron- 


commenced hostilities. The French 


" and hastily bu on my armour, I ran, fol bef 
lowed by Several knight to join my defenders. || and a battle must bare beet denne ® 


| = must have been decisive. Can you 
i ieve it possible, Elodie, that even then the 








On the steps of the palace, | was met by Saint, 





a J 
the battle, wrote a conciliatory letter to hi 
mer friend, imploring a private intervie = 
Peronue, a town in the possession of the Bu oer 
dians ;—Charles was weak enough to erent 
request. eran the 
* Louis the Eleventh left his army 
tome unarmed and unattended. Atead me 
he begun with irresistible art, to justify th 
treasons, perjury, and murders of which he bad 
been guilty, when intelligence arrived of 
sudden revolt among the Liegeois and I found 


present interview, he had by a hasty qj 
excited the rebellion of the Liegeele “pelt, 

‘My rage was boundless. Louis was in 
power, and he felt the whole weight of wy in. 
dignation. I called him by the most insulting 
epithets. I even threatened his life. Vain Were 
his protestations of innocence. Vainly did he 
swear, that so far from seeking to arm th 
Liegeois, he was ready to make war against 
them; nothing could stem the torrent of y 
rage. Retaining the king a prisoner, | left bin 
to his remorse. 

‘Some days bad. elapsed since this event. 
Louis, from the windows of his prison, beheld 
the dreadful tower, in which, in the year 928 
Count Herbert de Vermandois had coutined 
Charles the Simple, who there lost beth bis 
crown and his life. Shame, dread, and despair, 
by torns assailed Louis. At my will! | could 
expel him from the throne, and place the crown 
on the head of his brothers, or even assumethe 
diadem myself. My past triumphs, my exies- 
sive power, and my name, would bave saae- 
tioned this enterprize, and success was certain, 
At this period onc word from we would have 
changed the fate Europe. I had entered the 

eer of crime, and retreat was useless. | 
could easily have justified the punishment o 
Louis the Eleventh, as the meed of his perfidy 
and usurpation. 1 could have seized on the 
throne of France; and, while the palm of ric- 
tory concealed the spots of treason. the intrepid 
conquerer would have been the theme of univer- 
sal admiration. 


‘} yet, however, had courage and virtue 
enough to struggle agaiustthe powers 0 f iniquity, 
which by degrees, were gaining entire posses- 
sion of my soul. A last protecting ray of 
heaven beamed oa the head of Charles; andl 
rushed into the apartment which contained (he 
king, who in terror awaited his sentence. 


‘Is your remorse sincere? cried I. ‘Is it 
true that you did not excite revolt among the 
Liegeois? Is it true that you are cisposed to 
follow me, and fight against them” My voice 
was intimidating, my leok furious, my gestures 
threatening ; and though mercy was in BY 
heart, rage was expressed in my countenatiee. 

‘The astonished Louis pronounced the oaths 
I required. Peace was sworn on the cros 
Charles-magne, and the King of France marc 
edin my suite against the Liegeois. Like® 
humble vassal, he bore my standard, fought bt 
neath my banners; and my army, aftera seri@ 
of successes, arrived in triumph at the walls 0 
Liege. 

At this time I remarked among the heroes of 
Burgundy the youtbful Egbert. This entbutt 
ast in the cause of glory had on every occasiol 
where his valour was called forth gained the lav 
rels of victory Egbert appeared worthy to be 0f 
brother in arms. I placed him near my perso 
loaded him with honours, and bestowed ou biti 
the title of Count de Norindall. His admire 
tion of my valour amounted to delirium, 
Hs devotion to absolute fanaticism. His * 
Was as pure as his imagination was ardent 
perceived that fT loved him; and from that we 
ment his attachment to his prinee became ¢ 








‘som of Charles the Seventh, dreading the issue of 
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tain me. ‘Traitor! KX exclaimed, ‘leave M& 
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The fatal ery of the rebels still rang in my cars ; 
epecies of idolatry. 

¢ On the banks of the Meuse, the first chastise- 
ment of heaven awaited the guilty Charles.— 
Followed by Egbert, and a few warriors, I lost 
my way in a thick forest, near which were 
situated the walls of the beseiged town. Pro- 
found darkness covered the earth. Suddenly, I 
perceived through some fir-trees in the distance, 
the glimmering of alight; and, directing my 
steps towards the spot, arrived at an old manor- 
house. On my requesting shelter for a few 
hours, 1 was admitted. No master at present, 
occupied the mansion; nevertheless, some zeal- 
ous domestics paid us the greatest attention. 

‘I was conducted to a large and sombre apart- 
ment; and, overcome with weariness, throwing 
myself armed on my bed, a refreshing sleep 
closed my heavy eyelids. 

‘1 was suddenly awakened by a slight noise ; 
and, by the expiring light of a torch, I per- 
ceived the dark tapestry of the mysterious apart- 
ment open, and a veiled figure iu white, appear- 
ed before the dismal hangings. The unknown, 
carrying a lamp in her hand, silently advanced 
towards me froin the farther end of the apart- 
ment. Her woh rs of dazzling whiteness, 
were transparenfas the opal of Arabia. 
long black bair hung in disordered ringlets, and 
her pale and discoloured face was half conceal- 
ed byathin gauze. The slowness of her mo- 
tion, every thing about her, seemed wild. Her 
airy figure would have fascinated the heart, but 
for the vague and supernatural colouring thrown 
over her appearance by her death-like hue. 

*Takiug my burning hand in her icy grasp, 
she raised her veil, and drawing the lamp nearer 
to her face, exhibited the altered features of her, 
who, tilithe ravages of grief had robbed her 


' eheck of its bloom, was beautiful es the daugh- 


tcr of heaven. *£ Behold,’ cried she, ‘ the young, 
the beautiful, the brilliant heiress of Aroville. 
See what you have made her! Contemplate 
your work !’ 

‘Treva! exclaimed J, precipitatiog myself 
towards her. 

** Follow me,’ said the unfortunate girF; and 
she fled, with the rapidity of the wind, towards 
the secret door 

‘Unmindful whither I went, T hastily follow- 
ed my guide, and entered a vast rotunda huog 
with black, and lighted by funereal tapers.— 
She stopped before a sortof sarcophagus, cov- 
ered with a black pall. 

* By the dismal light of the torches, I turned 
to observe Irena. What a dreadfal change had 
taken place! Her frozen heart scarcely beat; 
madness was stamped on her brow; her livid 
lips were motionless; and her blood seemed to 
have ceased to circulate through her veins.— 
Not a breath escaped her. Her eyes were fixed ; 
andthe expression of her countenance, though 
scarcely human, was any thing but celestial. 

‘ With a bitter smile, she raised the funeral 
pall. ‘ This, cried she, ‘is not the nuptial couch 
of the bride—it is the happy cradle of thy 
son.” 

‘{ perceived, extended in acoffin, the dead 
body of a child. ‘He sleeps,’ said Irena— 
* peace to thy iunocence, young and noble son 
of the house of Burgundy!’ Then looking at 
me, with a convulsive laugh—‘Is it not true, 
Charles? He sleeps. He is no deceiver.” 

* Agonized and despairing, I uttered a lament- 
oe shriek, and sunk, at the feet of my vic- 
tim. 

‘©The barbarous wretch has awakened his 
son” exclaimed Irena—‘ pn he will mur- 
der him ! Monster’ could not the sacrifice “ 
the mother content thee ?” “ 

‘She threw down the sarcophagus, the lights 
were extinguished, and I lost sight of her in 


: 
Her 


| ‘Like Danus, pursued by the fcries throug.h 
| the depths of Tatarus, I uitered piercing cries 
| In seeking Irena, I traversed blindly a dark 
gallery ; and at length, reaching an unknown 
passage, I fell deprived of sense. 

‘On my recovery I found myself surrounded 
by Egbertand my knights, whom my cries had 
summoned to my aid. None of them had en- 
tered the chapel, and the events of the night re- 
mained a mystery to them. 

*Atthe dawn of morning a courier arrived 
With information that a party of the Liegeois 
had issued from the town, and were spreading 
terror in the camp of the Burgundians. I quit- 
ted the fatal Manor-house, and sought death in 
the thickest of the battle. The unfortunate 
daughtcr of Herstall lived only three days after 
this event. 

Beneath the ramparts of Leige, I command- 
ed ageneral assault. I was one of the first to 
enter the breach: all fled before me, all were 
| sacrificed to my fury; and the cruel Charles, 
wild with rage and despair, exhibited to the 
terrified world the horrid spectacle of the mas- 
sacre of an entire population some of whom had 
taken refuge in the churches. The immense 
town was consumed by fre, though the inhabi- 
tants vainly implored the mercy of the conquer- 
or, and nothing remained bat ruinou. masses 
floating on a lake of blood 

‘During this horrible scene of carnage, and 
while the sword of the Bargundians was im- 
molating the unhappy rebels to whom Louis the 
Eleventh had promised his assistance, that 
wretch was dining peaceably by the light of 
the flames, which consumed the town, and, as 
he listened to the piercing cries of his victims, 
boasted of the glory of this terrible day. 

‘ After the siege the captive monarch demaud- 
ed his liberation 1 restored him to freedom, 
and he retraced his steps towards his capital, 








signalizing his restoration to power by new cru- 





i 


elties. His prime favourite, La Balue. whom he 
had raised from a miller’s boy to the rank of a 
bishop and cardinal, was arrested by his order, 
confined in amiron cage eight fect square, and 
placed on the top of a tower, where, for eleven 
yéars he awaited the stroke of death, which at 
length put an end to his sufferings. Parsuing 
his vengeful course, he caused the Count d’Ar- 
magnac to be stabbed, and his countess embow- 
elled; and some of the most powerful noblemen 
of the kiagdom to be dragged on hurdles to exe- 


‘| cution. 


‘Now came the climax of treachery! The 
King of France, whom I had so often pardoned, 
convened a meeting of his principal subjeets, 
and summoned me to appear before the assembly 
as a felon and a traitor. Byadegrading decree 
of the court of Peers, he declared me attainted 
and convicted of the crime of high treason. At 
this period Louis had collected his army togeth- 
er; I had dispersed my troops,andin the middle 
of winter the French invaded my dominions 

‘I again took up arms, repulsed my enemies, 
and, once more triumphant, marched towards 
Picardy, Where Edward King of England, the 
stedfast ally of Burgundy, was preparing to land 
his forces. The Duke of Guienne, who had been 
ill-treated by his brother, Louis the Eleventh, 
proposed to join me agaiust the common enemy, 
and his troops marched against Paris. Several 
other princes, who had suffered from the perfidy 
of the son of Charles the Seventh, augmented 
this new confederation Louis seemed ruined 
without resource. But heaven, or rather hell, 
came to his assistance. A poisoned fish was set 
before the Duke de Guienne, who expired after 
enduring the most acute agonies. Ali Europe 
accused Louis of this cowardly fratricide He, 
however, feigned profound grief: and, orderivg 














* The Duke of Guienne died at sunset. 
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prayers for nine days successively, instituted on 
this occasion the Angelus.* 

‘At thisepoch the counties of Ferrete, and 
Alsace formed a part of the dominions of Bur 
gundy. Thad likewise added Magon, Auxerre 
Artois, the Duchies of Guelders aud Zutpher, 
end several towns on the Somme. Whad be 
come one of the most powerful sovereigns ou the 
continent. Flanders and Holland were mine: 
and, though, I had greatly eularged my territo- 
ry on the German side, I covetted the posses. 
sion of Lorraine. 

* Margaret of York had died, and left me one 
daughter, named Mary, who was the sole heir 
ess to my vast possessions. The Emperor Fred 
erick proposed a marriage between Mary, who 
was yetan infant, andhisson; and, in orde: 
to induce me to consent to the nuptials, he flat 
tered my ambition with the hope of conquering 
Lorraine. By a secret treaty he engaged thai 
my dominions should become a kingdom, and 
that he himself would place the crown on my 
head, and proclaim me King of Belgic Gaul. 

‘Seduced by these hopes, I consented to the 
marriage. The death of the Duke de Guienne 
had dissolved the cotlition against Louis, and | 
quitted Picardy. Instigated by the son oi 
Charles the Seventh the Duke of Eorraine 
threatened my dom@}ons, I attacked his army. 
the whole province’ ‘as subdued, and the siege 
of Nancy commenced. The king of France, 
when he armed Rene against ine, had engage:! 
to assist and defen! him in person. Vain were 
his promises! neither Louis nor bis soldiers came 
+ to the assistance of Lorraine, and | entered Nan- 
cy in triumph. 

‘ Nothing is more likely to ruin a conqueror 
than a series of prosperity. Loaded with the 








favours of victory, I believed myself invincible 

Thad chosen Hannibal as my model: and, like 
jhim, I meditated’ the passage of the Alps. Al- 
ready in imagination | was master of Ltaly, a 
partof France, and the whole of the South of 
Germany. 

* My coronation as king of Belgic Gaul was 
to take place at Treeves, where the Emperor 
Frederick awaited me. In ny way to this city, 
I proposed to take possession of a part of Helve- 
tia. Followed oy a brilliant retinue, and furnish- 
ed with a diadem and sceptre, I commenced my 
journey. The Swiss Cantons, informed of my 
projects, sent several messengers to implore my 
justice. ‘* What,’ said they, ‘do you expect to 
gain from us? AH our riches together would 
not purchase the bridles of your horses, or the 
spurs of your knights.’ 

‘Useless prayers! I arrived at the gates of 
Granson, which opposed a vigorous resistance: 
but I overcame every obstacle, and the town 
surrendered at discretion. Alas! in the deli- 
riam of victory,Charles, then surnamed 7'he 
Bold, caused half of the inhabitants to be 
hanged, and the other half to be cast into the 
Lake of Nenfchatel. 

© This barbarous act, instead of subduing and 
terrifying the Swiss. as | had hoped, inspired 
thein with the courage of despair, aud raised all 
Helvetia against me. J was told that the 
mountaineers, guided by vengeance, advanced 
upen me ‘ They are not such fools,’* replied I , 
Instead, therefore, of awaiting them in the 
plain. where my cavalry atone could have an- 
nihilated them, I continued my passage through 
the Alps, and traversed the most dangerous defiles . 

* Historical. 

(To be Continued ) 
Eee 

Love may exist without jealousy, although 
this is rare; but jealousy may exist without 
jove, and this is common - for jealousy cau feed 
on that which is bitter, no less than on that 














which is sweet, and is sustained by pride, as 
often as by affection. 

























































evening, when Josephine had played 


_ Bervous fever, which completely baffled 
the efforts of medical “skill, and on the|lits melodious 
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ESS ee : ’ 
mild resignation submitted to her fate, spirit ; and whilst he opened hig arms 


Addressing. her husband, for the last} to clasp her to his breast, he seemed , 


THE HARP, A TALE. 


From the German of the Poet Korner; ad- 
dressed to such as believe in the agency of 
spirits. 

The secretary Sellner had begun to 
taste the first spring of happiness with 
his youthfal bride. T heir union was 
not founded ‘on that vague and evanes- 
cent passion which often fives and dies al- 
most in the same moment—sympathy and | 
esteem formed the basis.of their attach- 
ment. ‘Time and experience, without 
diminishing the ardour, had confirmed 
the permanence, of their mutual senti- 
ments. It was long singe they had dis- 
covered that they were formed for each 
other, but want of fortune imposed the 
necessity of a tecious probation ; till 
Sellner, by obtaining the patent for a 
place, found himself m possession of an 
easy competence, and or the following 
Sunday brought home in triumph his 
long-betrothed bride.* A Succession of 
ceremonious visits for some weeks en- 
grossed many of those hoars that the 
young couple would have devoted to 
each other. But no sooner was this 
onerous duty fullilled, than they eagerly 
escaped from the intrusion of society to 
their delicious solitude ; and the fine 
summer evenings were but too short for 
plans and anticipations of fature felicity. 
Sellner’s flate and Josephine’s harp 
filled up the intervals of conversation, 

_and.with their harmonious unison seem- 
ed to sound the prelude to many suc- 
ceeding years of bliss and concord. One 








Jonger than usual, she suddenly complain- 
ed of head-ache: she had, in reality, 
 Fisen with this symptom of indisposition, 
but concealed it from her anxious hus- 
‘band ; naturally susceptible of nervous 
complaints, the attention which she had 
fent to the music, and the emotions it 
_ excited in her delicate frame, had in- 


creased aslight indisposition to fever,| 


and she was now evidently ill. A physi- 
cian was called in, who so little anticipa- 
ted danger thdf he promised a cure on 
themorrow. But after a night spent in 
delirium, her disorder was pronounced « 


——— 





time, she exclaimed :—” My dear Ed-/'drink in the breath of spring, and a pale ~ 
ward, Heaven can witness it is with] glimmering light flitted before his eyes ar 
anutterable regret that I depart from} ‘I knowthee, blessed spirit,” exclaimes of 
this fair world, where I have fouad with} the bewildered Sellner, “ thoy didst cl 
the a state of supreme felicity ; but) promise to hover round my steps, ty 6“ 
though I am no longer permitted to live ‘encircle me with thy immortal love, pi 
in those arms, doubt not thy faithful 'Thou hast redeemed thy word; jt jg o! 
Josephine shall still hover round thee, |thy breath that glows on my lips ; | {eg | b 
and as a guardian-angle encircle thee|\myself surrounded by thy presence,” st 
till we meet again.” She had scarcely} With rapturous emotion he snatche di 
uttered these words when she sunk on/'the flute, and the harp again responded, e. 
her pillow, and soon fell into a slumber, ‘but gradually its tones became softer, al 
from which she awoke nomore ; and}'till the melodious murmurs ceased, ani | in 
when the clock was striking nine, wasjjall again was silent. Sellner’s feeb: & te 
observed that she had breathed her last.} frame was completely disordered by d 
The agonies of Sellner may be more easi-| these tumultuous emotions ; when he F c 
ly conceived than discribed.: during some} threw himself on his-bed it was only to BD b 
days it appeared doubtfal whether he//rave deliriously of the harp: aftera & ci 
would survive ; aud when, after a con-|/sleepless night he rose only to anticipate 8 
finement of some weeks, he was at length the renewal of his emotions ; with uo. 1 
permitted to leave his chamber, «the//speakable impatience he awaited the b 
powers of youth seemed paralysed his| return of evening, when he againre n 
limbs were enfeebled, his frame emac-|/paired to Josephine’s apartment, where, h 
iated, and he-sunk into a state of stupor,|/as before, when the clock struck nine, S 
from Which he was only to be roused by/!the harp began to play, in concert with « 


the bitterness of grief. ‘To this “poig- 
nant anguish succeeded a fixed melan- 
choly ; a deep sorrow consecrated the 
memory of his beloved : her apartment 
remained precisely in the state in which 
it had been left previous to her death ; 
on the Work-table lay her unfinished 


nook, untouched and silent; every 
night Sellner went in a sort of pilgrim- 
age tothe sanctuary of his love, and 
taking his flute, breathed forth in plain- 


cherished shade. He was thus standing 
in Josephine’s apartment, lost in thought, 
when a broad gleam of-moonlight fell 
on the open window, and from the neigh- 
bouring tower the watchman proclaimed 
the ninth hour ; at this moment, as if 
touched by some invisible ‘spirit, the 
harp was heard to respond to his flute 
in perfect unison. Thunderstruck at 
thie prodigy, Sellner suspended his flute, 
andthe harp became silent; he then 
began, with deep emotion, Josephine’s 





ninth day was confessedly mortal. Jose- 
phine sel was perfectly sensible of 





dissolution; and with }/do 





favourite air, when the harp resumed 
vibrations, thrilling with 
ecstasy. At this confirmation of hig! 
opes he sunk on the ground, no longer 


task ; the harp stood in its accustomed) 


the flute, and prolonged its melodious 
accompaniment till the tones gradually 
lsubsided to a faint and tremulous vibre 
‘tion, and all again was silent. Ex: 
‘hausted by this second trial, it wa 
with difficulty that Sellner tottered to bis 
‘chamber, where the visible alteration i0 
his appearance excited so much alara, 
that the physician was again called 1s, 
‘who, with sorrow and dismay, detectel 
‘aggravated symptoms of the fever which | 
‘had proved so fatal to Josephine; a! , 


tive tones his fervent aspirations for the } so rapid.was its progress that in tw 


‘days the patient’s fate appeared inevt 
able. Sellner become more composed 
‘and revealed to the physician the sect 
of his late mysterious communicatioss 
avowing his belief that he should ‘ 
isurvive the approaching evening: Mo 
arguments could remove from his mis! 
this fatal presage ; as the day declined, 
it gained strength ; and he earnestly &™ 
treated, as alast request, to be convey’ 
ed to Josephine’s apartment. The pray“ 
was granted. Sellner no sooner reach 
ed the well-known spot than he gant! 
with ineffable satisfaction on every 


“Sect endeared by affectionate remem: 


brance: 





ybting the presence of the beloved’ 





The evening hour advanced ; he dis 
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missed his attendants, the physician 
alone remaining in the apartment. When 
the clock struck nine Sellner’s counten-' 
ance was suddenly illumined, the glow) 
of hope and pleasure flushed his wan} 
cheeks, and he passionately exclaimed—, 
‘Josephine, greet me once more at| 
parting, that | may overcome the pangs 
of death.” At these words the harp) 
breathed fort a strain of jubilee, a 
sudden gleam of Tight waved round the, 
dying man, who, on beholding the sign, 
exclaimed—* I come, I come, to thee,’’! 
and sunk senseless onthe couch. It was 
in vain that the astonished physician has- 
tened to his assistance, and he too late 
discovered that life had yielded ia the, 
conflict. It was long before he could’ 
bring himself to divulge the mysterious, 
circumstances which had preceded’ 
Sellner’s dissolution; but once, in a 
moment of confidence, he was insensi- 


bly led to make the detail to a few inti- || but it soon passes away, and leaves no 
Another is when the | 


mate friends, and finally produced the 
harp, which he had appropriated to him-. 
self as a legacy from the dead. 





—_—_—_—_—_—— 
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ESSAYIST, No. 2. 


DESPAIR. 


*< With woful measures, wan Despair— 

** Low sullen sounds his grief beguiled: 

s* A solemn, strange, and mingled air: 
‘°Twas sad by fits—by starts, “twas wild”— - 


All who have had the least insight in-| 
io the horrors of Despair, cannot hesi-| 
tate to pronounce it one of the most 
dreadful of all the feelings that torment, 
the human mind. It is not a general! 
passion ; for many have the firmness to 
repel its attacks. The well educated 
man, and he whose heart is made firm 
by the consciousness of virtue, nourish-} 
es hope, as the solace of his bosom, in 
every misfortune that may befall him: 
and the dart, which is cast at him by the 
hand of Despair, falls harmless at his 
feet. But this is not the case with every 
one, and they who rise triumphant over 
their misfortunes, may be accounted 
happier, even than those, whose minds 
are ignorant or weak. They cannot 
withstand the attacks of Despair, and 
when it once assaults them, their facal- 





life, and see nothing but misfortune, and 


deep into the heart, and stamps the marks 








ties are overwhelmed by its resistless 


orce; and he, who, when the least 
spark of Hope was kept alive in his 
bosom, could think, act, and determine 


for himself, becomes a listless and inani-} 


mate being, whose situation resembles 
that of the fairest flower of nature, af- 
ter the fury of the tempest has swept it 
from its native bed, and deprived it of 
the nourishment by which it lived. The 
death-bed of hope, is the cradle of De- 
spair ; and all that would tend to banish 
the one from our bosom, is the sole sup- 
port of the other. When Despair lays 
his hand on the form of a mortal, it 
withers beneath his touch, and all the I 
beauty of life and animation abandons it 
for ever. 


There are many different classes of| 
Despair; The one, arises merely from 
a disappointment in obtaining some tem- 
porary pleasure: this may cast a slight 
shade of melancholy over our features, 


traces behind. 
happiness of this world is concerned, 





a 


when he is brought into the presence of 
those whom he thinks his superiors, en- 
deavours to relieve himself fromthe un- 
easy sensations of false shame, by twirl- 
ing his hat upon his fingers, and by va- 
rious uncouth gestures. Men who think 
a great deal, sometimes acquire habitual 
awkward gestures to relieve the pain of 
intense thought Addison represents, 
with much humour, the case of a poor 
man who had the habit of twirling a bit 
of thread round his finger, the thread 
was accidentally broken, and the orator 
stood mute ! Once a gentleman got up 
to speak in a public assembly, provided 
with a paper and notes, written in pen- 
cil: during the exordium of his speech 
he thumbed his notes with incessant agi- 
tation ; when he looked at the paper he 
found that the words were obliterated, 
he was obliged to apologize, and, after 
much agitation, sat down abashed ! 


——————————— 
COMPARISON. 














when we look forward into the path of 


when hope has ceased to comfort, from | 
her inability to gain belief. 
situation like this, that Despair sinks 


of sorrow onthe countenance. But the 
last and most dreadful, is when our 


Itisin al 


Man may be compared to a book— 
his birth is the title page ; his baptism 
is the epistle dedicatory ; his groans and 
crying, thé epistle to the reader; his 
infancy and childhood, the arguments or 
contents of the whole ensuing treatises ; 
his life and actions, are the subject ; his 
sins and errors, the faults escaped ; his 











crimes have caused us to think that our 





- 
repentance, the corrections: As for 


happiness ina future life is lost and that }j the volumes some are in folio, some in 
the justice of an offended God will com- quarto, some in octavo, and some ie 
pel him to banish us from his presence. duodecimo ; some are plain bound, others 
Itis here that misery holds its highest jj more elegantly ; some have piety and 
rank, and Despair reigns the undisputed godliness for their subject ; but great 


monarch of our hearts. 








numbers are mere romances, pamphlets 


JUVENIS. of wantonness and folly ; but in the last 
] page of every one there stands a word, 
| which is Finis, and this is the last word 


AWKWARD HABITS. 


Dr. Darwin observes, that when we 
expemignce any disagreeable sensations 
we = site to procure temporary-re- 
lief by motion of those muscles and 
limbs which are most habitually obedi- 
ent to our will. This observation ex- 
tends to mental as well as to bodily pain : 
thus persons in violent grief wring their 
hands and convulse their countenances ; 
those who are subject to petty, but acute 





in every book : Such is the life of man ; 
some longer, someshorter, some weak- 
er, some stronger; some finer, some 
coarser ; some holy, some pious, some 
profane ; but death comes in like Finis, 


at the end, and closes up all—for God 


hath appointed unto all men once to die, 
and after death comes the jadgment. 


—_—_—_—_——£—<_—__ 
Of the professions it may be said, that 





miseries of false shame, endeavour to|jsoldiers are becoming too popular, par- 


relieve themselves by awkward gesiures |jsons to lazy, 


physicians too mercenary, 


and continual motions. A plough-boy, Vand lawyers too powerful. 
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SAGACITY OF DOGS. 


Some years since, two dogs performed 
the office of turnspit in the College du 
Plessis. Both were perfect masters of 
their business. They never Jet a joint 
of meat scorch; they knéw from the 
smell when it was done, aud gave notice 
of this to the cook by barking. _ 

Their work Was no hardship to them ; 
they took their turns at it, but with some 
difference, as the number of days ar 
| unequal, but that of tie fast days equal. 
i The cook’s favourite was on duty every 
4 Monday and Wednesday ; ;whereas his 
yo} comrade’s days were Sunday, Tuesday, 
eR. and Thursday. Friday and Saturday 
were holydays for both. + 

When once accustomed to this ar- 
rangement, they adhered toe, it with the 
utmost regularity. Men themselves 
submit cheerfully, and as a matter of 
course, to existing laws, sq long as no 
violation of them is allowed by the high- 


\* Please to have your shoes cleaned, | 
sir?” 

As long as he was engaged the dog sat 
quietly by his side. It would then have 
been useless to bedaub the shoes of an- 
other passenger ; but no sooner was the 
stool unoccupied than he played the 
same trick as before. This sagacious 
dog and his master, who was\ always 
ready to oblige the servant at the hotel, 
became advantageously known in the 
court-yard and kitchen, whence their 
fame spread from mouth to mouth, til! 
at length it reached the drawing-room. 

A wealthy Englishman, who happened 
to be there, was desirous of seeing the 
dog and his master. They were called. 
He liked the dog so well that he wished 
to buy him, and offered first ten, and af-| 
'terwards fifteen louis d’ors. The shoe- 
\black was dazzled by the fifteen louis 
d’ors, and likewise somewhat flattered 
by the distinguished company into which 
he was ushered. The dog wag sold and 
delivered ; the following day he was 
conveyed in a post-chaise to Dover, 




















er powers. 
One Wednesday, the dog whose turn 
it was not beifig at hand, the cook would 


have employed the other which had been 
at work the. preceding day in his stead. 


; i this proceeding, snarled, ran away and 
; _crept into acorner. The cook followed. 
The dog growled more furiously and 


stick, on which the animal’ sprung up, 
ran out of the House, and posted away 





The laiter, indignant at the injustice of 





ter, and arrived safe in London. 

The shoe-black meanwhile bewailed 
the loss of his four-footed companion, 
and bitterly repented what he had done. 
How immoderate then was his joy, 
when, on the fourteenth day, the dog 


er, li embarked with his new mas- 








a Ter 





| 
ANECDOTE OF PHILIP THE SECOND 


Philip the Second, king of Spain 
walking one day alone in one of the 
cloisters, belonging to the Convent of the 
escurial, a tradesman, Secing the door 
open, went in, transported with admira- 
tion at the fine paintings which the house 
is adorned. He addressed himself to 
the king, whom he took for one of the 
servants of the convent, and desired him 
to shew him the paintings, and describe 
the subjects of them. 


Philip, with all the humility and con 


descension of a lay brother, conductes 
him through all the apartments, ani 
gave him every satisfaction he could de. 
sire ; at parting, the stranger took him 
by the hand, and squeezing it very af. 
fectionately, said, ‘* ] am much obligedte 
you, friend, I live at St. Martin’s and my 
name is Michael Bambis, and if you 
should come my .way, and call on me, 
you will find a glass of good wine at your 
service!’ ‘ And my name,’ said the pre- 
tended servant, ‘is Philip the Second, 
and if you will call on me at Madrid, ! 
mill give you a glass of as good.” 
_—_ 
Four Priests, the first a Roman Ca: 


tholic, the second an Episcopalian, the 
third a Presbyterian, and the fourtha 





Baptist, met to dine upon a fish. With- 


came running to his old station, with|| out ceremony the Roman Catholic help- 


master. 


: dirtier paws than ever, and began with|l ed himself to one third of the fish, com- 
showed his teeth. The cook fetched all his wonted skill to bring custom to his prebending the head, and gravely ex- 


claimed, ‘* Papa est caput cislesce,’’ (the 


He had taken notice of the road from Pope is the head of the church.) The 












; to the Place Cambrai, where he found 


his comrade at play with other compan- 
ions at that quarter. He flew at him, 
pushed him away, drove him before-him 
all the way home, brought him to the| 


feet of the cook, and then looked calmly 


Paris to Calais ; he had observed that Episcopalian took another third of the 
the chaise was here exchanged for the} fish, comprehending the tail, observing, 
packet, and that a third carriage pro-|i ** Finis coronat opus,’ (the end crowns 


jceeded from Dover to London. 
of these coaches perform the 


Most} the work.) The Presbyterian net 
sathe|| helped himself to the remainder, es 


at him, as thotgh he would have said— journey back again. The dog had re- claiming, ** Inmedio est veritas,” (truth 








“* Here is your dog—it is his turn, and 
not mine.” . 





turned from his new master to 
office, whence he followed 
same vehicle that had carrie 


the coach-/lies between two extremities.—The 
‘aps the}| modest Baptist being left without avy 











London, and was now going in the con- 
trary direction to Dover. 


him to}thing to eat, took a dish of drawn butter, 


and splashed it over his companions, V0 


The packet}} ciferating, ‘« Ego baptise vos,” (1 baptize 
you.) 











Iwas myself an eye-witness of whati| A poor fellow being told by his ac- 
) tel, || quaintance thathe sliould always find bim’ 
Ir oo Duke de Nivernois. a ready friend ; the other answered— , 

ci tances are recollected by all é Sir, if it is the same to you, I had rt 


Tournon, | rather find you a friend with the ready.’ 
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POETRY. | 





FOR THE LADIES’ LITERARY CABINET. FORT PUTNAM. 
Tow I saw o'er Putnam's ramparts proud 
THE TELL-TALE SOUL. A sky-born eagle soaring, 
PROMETHIAN, ye while, a high impending cloud 
: ’ : . ts cataracts was pouring! 
I fill’d the bow! with luscious wine, . 
1 Gll'd the bow! which once was thine, “nfl aon ria re oe Ky rd 
A tippled off the fluid fire, . Right proudly thro’ the fleecy sky ' 
But stil! I could not sate desire; le Gaimed '& th A edit 
Thrice blushed the bow] with crimson stuff, ee ee 
Yet could I not require enough! 
To thee I drank—and drank again, 
A glow pervaded every vein, 
Till fraught with wine and and love I sat 
A toper in his noblest state ! 


Proud monarch of the feather’d throng! 
Why glorious days recalling ? 

Those ramparts, Freedom’s refuge long 
To dust are lowly falling ! , 

Hath Freedom thou, her herald, sent, 

To ken the glorious monument ? 

To bid her sons—their pride retain, 

And rear her cradle high again ? 


*Tis sweet to drink, fair Kate, to thee, 
For love and wine blend gloriously ; 
I steal delight from off thy lip, 
From bowls bright drops of bliss I sip : 
But ever will I bless a sight 
Like that I saw the other night. 


There, was thy home in days of yare, 

But ah !—’tis now forsaken! 
Its cannon shall ne’er rattle more, 

The dormant slave t’ awaken! 
The scenes where once bright glory smil'd, 
Are now deserted—lone—and wild, 
The walls from which war’s meteors burst, 
Now, time-worng—seek their mother dust! 


My brimming goblet stood before me, 
And curling vapour floated o’er me ; 
Upon the luscious balm I gazed, 
—When suddenly the liquor blazed ! 
(For love, with all his warmth divine, 
Had electrified the bow! of wine!) 
Promethean fire it was—it lit 
The votary’s soul that hailow’d it ! 


+ 


Then fly '—proud eagle,—fly the place 
No more the seat of glory! 
Where fancy on each stone can trace 
A sad—yet brilliant story! 
Fan no more the dust that falls 
Lowly from the crumbling walls, 
Let future ages learu to say, 
“Tis thus frail glory fades away !” 
EUSTACE, 


ae 








I saw within the blazing bow] 
A something like a female soul, 
It smiled,—it spoke,—its voice was thine, 
An oracle to that of mine! 
My soul, delighted, flew to meet 
A guest so welcome,—thine did greet 
lis fond caress,—and from itseye * 
Shot beams of heavenly extacy ! 
“ What !"—said my soul aloud t6 thine, 
“ Then meet mein a bowl ef wine ? 
But why, my love, this lukewarm kiss, 
Doth pride deny a warner bliss?” 
® No, dearest soul,”—thy spirit said, 
And as it spoke a hectic red 
Flew o’er its cheeks, “ my mistress says 
That I must not give way to praise, 
For well thou know’st that when I fly 
To show myself within her eye, 
She bids me back,—and calis me rude, 
That I should thus belie a prude!” 


West-Poiat, March, 1822. 





FOR THE LADIES’ LITERARY CABINET. 


TO ORLANDO. 


Endymion was the tender swain, 

For whom the chaste Diana sigh’d; 
Laius the hapless father slain, 

When first by Cidipus espy’d: 








Itys the child that Progne slew, 
And to old Tereus serv'd for food ; 
Zethus, Amphion’s brother, who 


“‘ Then hast thou stol’n away, sweet soul, ’ Took Thebes, with Lycus’ blood imbru’d: 


To fire me in my native bowl?” 
“*Yes,—while my mistress ealmly slept, 
Within a fragrant sigh I crept, 

And when she breathed thy master’s name 
I flew to thee begirt with flame !” 

My soul then hugged thy pretty soul, 

And asa lingering kiss it stole 

Some power benign, thro” wanton fun, 
Melted the two and made them one! 


Atys, the son of Croesus, fell 
By an arrow from Adrastus’ bow ; 
Th’ initials, join’d disclose your belle,— 


ELIZA is the name you'd know. 
JeL. H. 





BOR THE LADIES’ LITERARY CABINET, 


EARLY RISING. 


The morning dawns, awake, arise, 
Lose not the precious hour ; 


I seiz’d the bow! at Cupid’s call, 
And swallow’d liquor—souls and all! 
LATUS REGTUM. 


Answer to the Classical Enigma, in No, 22. 


— 
It will not tarry, quick it flies, 
| And 'scapes beyond thy power ; 
Nor sighs nor tears can aught avail 
To bring it back again ; 
Thy utmost efforts all will fail, 
And all thy grief be vain. 






































































Then rise, lest ai reflection’s time, 
Guilt will thy conscience sting, 
And virtue wounded by thy crime, 
Her sudden flight shall wing ; 
Rise, and prevent a sorrow deep 
For heaven’s gift mispent ; 
Shake off unseasonable sleep, 
And leave the sluggard’s tent. 
X. hk. 
} 
FROM THE DEMOCRATIC PRESS, 


A fellow ina country town 

A tavern kept, near to the spot 

Where Cattle that had strayed were puf, 
Which place is called—The Pound. 


This Landlord had a humourous phig, 
And much he was inclined to quiz. ‘ 


A matter in dispute—or some old grudge 
Between two farmers, near Devizes, 

Brought this droll fellow ‘fore the judge, 

Te be examined, at the assizes. 

The judge first asz’d his name, which being totd, 
} He next asked wihattie was ; with look profound, 
To which the fellow answered, that hesold 

Ale, Beer and Cider—by the pound. 

“ Ale, Beer and Cider, by the pound,” he said! 
‘<I never heard that folks their liquor weighed! "” 
“1 do and don’t,” the fellow cried ; 

“ Youdo and don’t,” the,judgeFeplied : 

“ Answer direct, sir—tell me how you do;” 

“I am pretty well, I thank ye—how are you:7 














—— 


DAVID'’S LAMENTATION FOR SAUL 
AND JONATHAN. 
The beam of the mighty is mantled ia night, 
| His glory is set in the blaze of its light; 
His bow-string is shaftless, his spear is at rest, 
His sabre uawaving, and sighless his breast. 








The beauty of Jacob is laid in the dust, 

His armour is broken and canker’d with rust 7 
His eye is in darkness, a spot on its ray, 

His vigour is death, and his bloom is decay. 


The hills of Gilboa shall summer no more, 

Jehovah’s anointed bath stained them with gore; 

Their trees shall be leafless, their verdure de- ' 
stroy’d, 

Their altar a ruin, and Nature a void, 


Philistia shall triumph—the pulse of the brave, 
Whose thrill was destruction, is lost in the grave : 
One spirit sublia*@ them—adversity tried— 
They existed in love, and in unity died. 





Weep, daughters of Jacob, for Saul and bis son; i 
Attune your bright harps to the deeds they have 
done; 


























































184 


The arm of the lion, the foot of the roe, 
Weep, daughters of Jacob, be mighty in woe. 


Oh Jonathan! Jonathan! ghostless art thou, 

There's gore on thy visage, and dust on thy 
~ brow: 

Yet the angel of Beauty is lingering by, 

She revels in rapture and flits to the sky- 


Yes, thou art a corse, bat thy above, 

Diverging in glory, and beami ve: 

And Frieadship is blasted and saintless her 
shrine, 

My soul has no kindred, and angtiah is mine. 


‘LADIES’ LITERARY CABINET. 








NEW-YORK, 
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The lovers of poetry, who have read the beau- 
tifal effusions which have appeared in the 
Charleston Courier, under the signature of P. 
—with one voice, unite in affixing to their author 
(Percival) the appellation of “The American 
Poet, who is destined to outlivexmany genera- 
tions after this, in the annals of men.” 

t Those who have been favoured with only an 
occasional draught from this fountain of tender 








— 
BEAUTY IN SMILES. 


Qh! weep not, sweet mail, though the bright 
tear of beauty 5 
To kindred emotion each feeling beguiles : 
The softness of sorrow no magie can borrow, 
To vie with the splendour of beauty in smiles, 


Man roves thro’ creation a wandering stranger, | 


A dupetito its follies a slave to its toils ; 
Bat bright o'er the billow of doubtand of danger, 
The rainbow of promise is beauty in smiles. 


As the rays of the sun o’er the bosom of Nature, 

Renew every fiow’r which the tempest de- 
spoils ; 

So joy's blossom in 


man’s aching bosom, 
of bentty in smiles. 


o, the star of the rover, 


a“ 





The hope that inspires, and the spell that be- 


guiles ; 
The song of the 
The infidel’s 


t, the dream of the lover, 
en, is beauty in smiles. 


P ___} 
ON THE APPROACH OF SPRING. 


At thy approach, enchanting spring, 
The meadows laugh, the vallies sing; 
|. And all looks gay : 
The sun shines out with friendly beams, 
And dancing in the crystal stream, 
Adds beauty to the day. 


How sweet with a dear friend to rove, 
When linaets warble through the grove, 
And blackbirds sweetly sing! 
The mellow bulfinch and the thrush, 
The concert join from every bush, 
To welcome im the spring. * 


Or on some bank reclin’d, 

Where faililig objects soothe the mind, 
Or lull to soft repose ; 

Our thoughts on rural subjects bent, 

Enjoy a calm, a sweet co 


and delicate, of beautiful and sublime sentiment, 
will find a rich treat in the perusal of “ Clio,” 
a work, the Ist No. of which has recently ap- 
peared from the pen of the same dazzling gen- 
ius. They will discover in it, much of the ex- 
quisite grace and luxury of imagery, which cha- 
racterizes the poetry of Moore, united to the 
purity of Scott, and the deep and impassioned 
Aire of Byron. We feel that we hazard nothing 

in saying that his writings must soon accomplish 
for our country, in the “ flowery field of poetry,” 
what Irving has effected for it, in the walks of 
literature. 

We cannot restrain our inclination to gratify 
our readers with a short extract from the above 
work, evenat the hazard of encroaching spon 
the copy es 
“ Passion, when deep, is still—the glaring eye 
That reads its enemy with glance of fire, 

The lip that carls and writhes in bitterness, 

The brow contracted till its wrinkles hide 

The keen fix'd orbs that burn and flash below, 
The hand firm—clench’d and quivering, and the 
Planted in attitude to spring aud dart [foot 
Its vengeance, are the language it employs.— 
So, the poetic feeling needs no words : 
To give it utterance; but it swells, and glows, 
And revels in the ecstasies of soul, 

And sits at banquet with celestial forms, 

The beings of its own creation, fair 

Aad lovely, as e’er haunted wood and wave 
When earth was peopled in its solitudes 
































Whose palace was Olympus and the clouds 
That hung, in gold and flame, around its brow.” 


Literary — Among the list of new publications 
lately issued from the British press, is one enti- 
tled “ A visit to North America, and the 
lich settlements in Illinois, with a winter resi- 
dence at Philadelphia. By Adlard Welby, Esq, 
illustrated with sketches of characteristic Scene- 
ry, by.the author.” 

The new work announced for publication by 
Hogg, is entitled “The Three Perils of Man:-~ 


_ TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
“ Revicam,” will find a place in our next! Ju. 
venis” is fled for No. 24. 
@Floranthe,” and several others are also on 


i 


With nymph and naiad——=mighty, as the gods | 


a en ee wiht 
effusions of “Almanzor” both of which will te, 
ceive attention. 

A Question—Would “James” favour us with 
an interview? A line containing his address, 


would confer a fayour on the Editors. 














—————————— 
MARRIED, 


On Thursday evening of last week, by the 
Rev. Mr. Matthews, Mr. Timothy Olmstead, 
merchant of this city, to Miss Maria Romaine, 
daughter of Benjamin Romaine, Esq. 

On Sunday evening last, by the Rev. Mp 
Mitchel!, Mr. John C. Henry, to Miss Margaret 
Meach, all of this city. 

On Sunday, the 3ist ult. by the Rev. Mr, 
Burk, Mr. James Crane. of Newark, N. J. to Migs 
Maria R. Phelps, of this city. 

Ou the same evening, by the Rev. John Ellis, 
Mr. James R. Morgan, to Miss SeliuaS. Mayo 
daughter of J. Mayo, teacher, all of this city. 

On Sunday evening last, by the Rev. Dr. 

Kuypers, Mr Ariel Van Haun, to Miss Naney 
C. Carew, both of Westerly, R. 1. 
On Mouday evening last, by the Rev. Mr. 
Soule, Philip &. Arcularious, Esq to Miss Heb- 
zibah Ward, widow of the Rev. Francis Ward, 
all of this city. 

Tuesday evening, by the Rev. Mr Lyell, Mr. 
David Horton, of Birmingham, (Eng.) to Mis 
Margeret Bunn, of this city. 

On Thursday evening of last week, by tL: 
Rev. Mr. Whelpley, Mr. Janes Monroe, jun of 
Virginia, to Miss Elizabeth Mary, daagliter of 
the late George Douglass, Esq. of this city. 





— 


DIED, 


In the Island of Cuba, after a lingering illness, 
Mr. Ovando Sistare, son of Mr. Joseph Sistare, 
of this city, aged 19. 

On Tuesday afternoon last, alter a lingering 
illness, Mr. John Cairns, aged 75 years. 

On Tuesday last; after a short but severe itl- 
ness, Mrs. Susaniah Dixby, relict of the late 
John Dixby, deceased. 

Op Sunday morning last, Mrs. Hannah Pollard 
wife of Mr. Calvin Pollard, aged 23 years. 

On the same morning, Mr Jobn Suther. » 

On Friday morving of last week, Mrs. Mary 
Adams, in the 73d year of her age. 

On the same morning, Mes. Christiana Me- 
Leod, aged 74 years. 


——— ent 


——— 





—llll EEE aE 


(<> Subscriptions for the Cabinet, re- 
ceived at the publisher's offices No. 15 Cedar: 
street, and No. 30 William-st. directly opposite 
the Post-Office, 
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| PRINTED AND PUBLISHED 


BY NATHANIEL SMITH & CO. 


At No. 15 Cedar-street, and 30 William-stret 
directly opposite the Post Office ; to whom® 

communications (post paid) may be 
addressed 
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“ Fees” came safe to havd,ige well as the 
eas “he 


Tenms, 4 dolls. per year —Country subscriber 
. to pay in advance. 
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